THE  BOOK   OF
And then many of them that pretended friendship to
her, turned a-back, for a little vain dread that they had
74b of his words, and durst not well speak with her. Of whom
the same priest was one, that afterwards wrote this book,
and who was in purpose never to have believed in her feel-
ings afterwards.
And yet Our Lord drew him back in a short time,
blessed may He be, so that he loved her more and trusted
more to her weeping and her crying than ever he did
before. For afterwards he read of a woman called Maria
de Oegines,1 and of her manner of living, of the wonderful
compassion that she had in thinking of His Passion, and
of the plenteous tears that she wept, which made her so
feeble and so weak that she could not endure to behold
the Cross, or hear Our Lord's Passion rehearsed, without
being dissolved in tears of pity and compassion.
Of the plenteous grace of her tears, he treateth specially
in the book before written, the i8th Chapter that
begins, 'Bonus est domine, sperantibus in te', and also in
the i gth Chapter where he telleth how she, at the
request of a priest that he should not be troubled or dis-
traught in his Mass with her weeping and her sobbing,
went out of the church door, with a loud voice crying that
she could not restrain herself therefrom.
And Our Lord also visited the priest, when at Mass,
with such grace and such devotion when he would read
the Holy Gospel, that he wept wonderfully, so that he
wetted his vestment and the ornaments of the altar, and
might not measure his weeping and his sobbing, it was so
abundant; nor might he restrain it, or well stand there-
with at the Altar.
* St. Mary of Oignies.
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